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Author's Notes: 
This never happened, obviously. | own nothing, | just got bored. 


"Well aren't you just the prettiest little thing?" Dave cooed quietly from beside me. A shudder ripped through 
my body as my back began to arch. He quickly reached, pushing my body back down onto the mattress of the 
dingy apartment we share. My hands tied up above my head on the headboard, and a piece of cloth hanging 
over my eyes. My mouth open as Dave's hand teasingly ran up and down my length. | groaned and let my head 
fall back as his hand was replaced with his mouth, slowly taking inch by inch into his warm slippery mouth. 


This was Dave's favourite. Watching me completely at his mercy, completely compliant to his wishes and wants 
after only a few weeks of knowing him. Watching my mouth hang open in complete awe, knowing exactly how 
good he makes me feel. This was a rare moment, a moment where | was on the receiving end, and not Dave. 
Although it isn't in his nature to be giving, he was sure as hell good at it. Hell, if | didnt know any better Id 
say he's done this before. 


My thighs begin to lightly shake as | feel the immerse pleasure and tension building up inside of me. The all to 


familiar tightness spreading through my entire body, and the warmth washing over me. | close my eyes 
underneath the cloth and pull at the restraints that hold my hands back, and let out a shameless moan. Dave 
hollows his cheeks as he continuously swallows around my length, reducing me into nothing but a quivering 


mess. 


And then, it was all over. A loud groan escaped my mouth as my hips arched up, Dave held them in place as 
he rode me through my high. Spilling my load into his mouth as he surprisingly swallows all that | have to give. 
| whimper and cry out as the waves wash over me, rolling through my entire body. | then let my body slump. 
| fall back against the bed, sweaty and panting from the pleasure | had just received. | bit on my lip as | felt 
Dave's hands slowly snake up my legs, until they were around my waist. | felt as he pulled me so my legs sat 


around his waist. 


"You're such a pretty thing, Junior. And the best part is, you're all mine." Dave quietly spoke from further 
down on the bed. | whimpered at his words and breathlessly nodded. This was true, no matter how much | 
wanted to try to deny it, Dave Mustaine had me in his grasp, and he wasn't going to let go any time soon But 
that's okay, because maybe by chance | like it this way. 


